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river steamer and made our way up the Tigris to
join G.H.Q,. at the capital.   We stopped on the
way at Qjirna, AH Gharbi, Amara, and Kut, setting
our new plans on foot at each halt, and reached
Baghdad about a week after it had been taken.
As we steamed up the beautiful reach of the Tigris
on which Baghdad is built, and which was spanned
by a bridge of boats, I thought of the last time I had
arrived there, hot and dusty after my twenty-mile
walk, and remembered how little I had foreseen,
when I drank my tea in Mrs, Lorimcr's drawing-
room that day, that only three and a half years
later the Residency would be converted into the
General Headquarters of a British army in the field.
The chief difference I noticed in the city was the
broad street which Khalil Pasha, the Turkish com-
mandcr, had driven like a gash through the crowded
bazaars on the left bank.   This street, which is still
the main, if not the only thoroughfare in the city,
passed right through the Residency grounds.   It
was unmetalled,  and the flow of military traffic
churned it on rainy clays into a morass in which it
was almost impossible to move.   Except for this,
and the throng of craft of all descriptions on the
river, there was no great change in the city,, the
people having settled down at once to their ordinary
life.   Colonel Dickson and I were billeted in a nice
old house on the left bank with a courtyard opening
on the river, which we found very luxurious after
the tent we had been sharing at MagiL
General Maude had behind him a five-hundred-
mile line of communications, water-borne on the
treacherous and shifting Tigris, which meant a
three weeks' voyage from Basrah to Baghdad and
back for the average laden steamer. He must

